236                 A WREATH OF CLOUD

me by one moment of illusion. But now it is over . . /
and so saying he took her hand in his. She was somewhat
taken aback, for he had never attempted to do such a thing
before; but she answered quietly: ' Wretched will be
my lot indeed, should the flower's perfume prove hapless
as the flower that was destroyed.'

She felt that things were not going well, and sat staring
at the floor, her chin propped on her fist.   This was just
the attitude in which she most attracted him.   He noticed
the plumpness of her hand, the softness of her skin, the
delicacy of her whole  figure.   Such  beauty could not,
at these close quarters, in any case have failed to move
him;   coupled with the memories which every feature
inspired, it proved irresistible, and to-day his discretion
broke down as never before.   True, he did no more than
make a somewhat vague avowal of his feelings towards
her.   But Tamakatsura was instantly terror-stricken; of
this there could be no doubt, for she was trembling from
head to foot.   ' Come !' he said, f you need not look so
horrified.   There is no harm in my having such feelings,
so long as only you and I are aware of them.   You have
known for some time past that I was very fond of you,
and now you have learnt that I care for you even more
than you supposed.   But were I drawn towards you by
the blindest passion that has ever darkened the heart of
man, this would not damage your chances with Sochi no
Miya, ffigekuro and the rest.   For in their eyes you are
my daughter, and it would never occur to them that my
affection for you could in any way hinder their courtship.
My only fear is that you will never find a husband who cares
for you half as much as I do.   Such feelings as mine for you
are not as common in the world as you perhaps imagine
them to be. . . .'
He spoke all the while as though what he had said to